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VIOLET: I didn't answer them,

ARTHUR: Did he only write once or twice?

VIOLET: That's all. You see, he can't make It out. He thinks
I've treated him badly. Oh, 1 think that's the hardest
thing of all. Fve seen the misery in his eyes. And there
was nothing 1 could do. I hadn't the courage to tell
him. I'm weak. I'm so horribly weak. And when I'm
with him alone I ... Oh, it is cruel t hat 1 should make
him suffer so when he loves me.

ARTHUR: I don't know what to say to you. If: seems cold
comfort to say that you must scf your hope in the
merciful effects of time. Time will ease your pain and
his. Perhaps the worst is over already.

VIOLET: I hope with all my heart it is. 1 couldn't have borne
any more, Arthur. I'm at the end of my strength.

ARTHUR: Dear heart, you're tired physically now. Well
send these people away and you must go to bed.

VIOLET: Yes. I'm exhausted. But 1 want to tell you, Arthur, .
I think you're right. The worst is over. I'm not
suffering quite so much as I did. 1 find it a little easier
not to think of him. When I meet him I can manage
to be gay and flippant and indifferent. I'm so glad,
Arthur.

ARTHUR: You've been very brave* 1 told you we were all j,
strong enough to bear the burdens that are laid upon us,   ?

VIOLET: You mustn't think too well of me,   I couldn't
have done what I have except for the consciousness of
his great love for me.  Is that awfully disloyal of me,   ;
Arthur?

ARTHUR: [Gravely.] No, darling.

VIOLETS You can understand, can't you? It means so much
to me.  It's helped me more than, anything else in the
world. It's the only thing that made these past weeks
not intolerable.  I'm satisfied to know he loves me. I    ,
want nothing more.